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Uncle James helped tjfciaelf to anoth-

S portion of thQ very apjjetalug roast
leken before him.
"It'a a Hcbt meat ajd agrees with me

When properly cooked like this," be ob¬
served, wltb the delightful confidence
mo»t people liave tbat tbelr Individual
tastes are unfailingly Interesting to en¬
try one. "My present cook understands
meats to perfection." I
The Boy, generally referred to'by the

ladle* of his acquaintance as "really a
lovely fellow," made liaBte to agreeWith his uncle's estimate. In reality he
could not have told you whether he

eating chicken or ham sandwich,bit mind being absorbed by thoughtsoi momontous Importance, all connect¬
ed with one problem. This problem,
no easy ono to solve, was how to ap¬
proach Undo James In such a way as
to' Incline bis heart toward the lady of
the Boy's choice.
For the Boy was nearly twenty-four,

and In his mature Judgment Helen Van-
darveer was the perfection of feminine
beauty. But XJncle Jnmes hnd a disa¬
greeable way of harping on usefulness
and Ignoring beauty altogether. Helen
belonged to what New York calls her
"stanrt set," and the Boy had bis
doubts as to Uncle James' oplulou of
bit choice.
. "You're not eating," growled his un¬
cle. "You've got somotlilng on your
mind, or what you call your mind," lie
added, with tho charming frankness of
neftr relatives.
''Helen Vnndorveer," blurted tjic Boy,

his nervousness In this crisis scntterlng
his diplomacy to the winds.
Uncle James laid down his fork as

hastily as though the tender pullet hnd
been a sitting hen.

'

"Helen Vanderveer!" lie shouted.
"Are you going to marry Into that set
of tailored idiots after all I've said to
you?"
"If I can get your approval," said

the Boy meekly. Let no one think the
worse of him for his humility. He was

"J>1D YOU KINO, Sin?" DEMANDED A SWEET,
fAMlLIAII VUICJfc

penniless, and Miss Vanderveer bad
been curtly notified by a very deter¬
mined pair of parents that unless she
secured a count at least she need ex¬
pect no Income. Vanderveer pere bad
waded through much discomfort to at¬
tain his present position, and be meant
to show the world that lie was as good
socially as his check was financially.
Thus the outlook for Helen and the

Boy was depressing. Uncle James was
as determined as the elder Vanderveer.
"My approval!" he cried furiously.

"Why, you young Jackass! That girl
-would ruin you In three months! No,
Sir, you shall be saved from yourself."
He loaned back In his chair. "I've
chosen a wife for you myself, a woman
that will be the making of you, the
kind of woman that will help to make
my old age a pleasure to both of us."
"You!" gasped the Boy, turning pale.

"You've chosen a wife for me! I shan't
marry berl"
"Oh, yes. you will," returned Uncle

James composedly. "When I adopted
yon, a helpless orphan, 1 said to my¬
self, 'I'll see ho gets the right wife.'
And you shall have her, with my bless¬
ing."
The calm of desperation came to the

Boy. Bather than give up Helen he
would Join the "white wings" and
enrn his bread and hers on the street.
Then he shivered to think how Helen
would figure hi such a programme, his

i dainty nelen. whom lie had always
seen In trailing gowns except for a
change to her spotless yachting suit
["Muy I ask," he said, trying to sup¬

press his rage, "whom you hove select¬
ed for me?"
"My cook," said Uncle James coolly.

"You needn't start up and snort like a
wild horse. She is a ludy born, but
forced to earn her bread by reverses.
Instead of pounding on some Infernal
piano or screeching on the stage or
berdlng half n dozen spoiled young-
itere as a governess she had the sense
to take up a woman's highest profes¬
sion, cooking."
"Cooking! You have a fine Idea of a

woman's ability!" muttered the Boy.
"Certainly I linve. The good cook

conserves man's Intellectual powers,
leaving him undlstrncted by dyspepsia
or other nlglitmnres. Since this girl has
been with me my brain lias been 50
per cent clearer. As to all this rot
about woman's companionship, 1 tell
yon a well roasted piece of meat or a
light loaf of bread Is a better stimulant
than all the companionship of the heat
petticoat going. Look at the table,
beantlfully set! Remember the prompt-
net* of our meals for. the. past .fort-I

uignt. sne's waiting on the tabltf today
because the maid Is sick.* She's never
ilck."
The Boy rose, choking with rage.
"Understand me, sir," be said as soon

as be could speak clearly, "that from
now on".
"Did you ring, sir?' demanded a

sweet, familiar voice.
The Boy whirled around to be con¬

fronted by a slim, demure vision In cap
and apron. The vision Ignored him
completely, her eyes being fixed re¬
spectfully on Dncle James.
"Did you ring, sir?" she repeated. "1

was sure I heard the bell."
."No, Mary,. I didn't ring," said her

employer complacently. "But since
you are here you may fill my glass
again with water."
Mary complied. The Boy, standing

dumbly by his chair, watched her
slender, steady fingers as she served
bis uncle.
When the girl disappeared Uncle

James demanded triumphantly:
"Isn't she neat and pretty?"
The Boy attacked his dinner with an

appetite which he had failed to show
before.
"She's neat enough," he said coolly.

"With your permission I'll help her
clean up the dishes after dinner and
see what I think of her."
A few minutes later Helen Tander-

veer anil the Boy faced laoh other In
Uncle James' kitchen, with a (Ink full
of dirty dishes between them.
The Boy, coat oft and sleeves rolled

up, was_ turning the hot water on with
ono hand and flourishing a dish mop
In the other.
"What In the wide world ever made

you think of such a gloriously foiy
move as this?" he demanded.
"Why," confessed Miss Vanderveer,

laughing and yet blushing a little, "I
owe It all to a sharp ton-nod old wo-
mnn on lleBter street Some of us were
down there slumming, and I carried
an armful of flowers. I offered her a
rose, and what do you think she did
with It?"
"Wore It next her heart forever

more," snid the Boy promptly.
"Not she. She threw It In the dirty

grate ntul with arms akimbo delivered
an address. 'I've hearn about you rich
folks.' quoth she; 'how you come nosln'
round rioor folks' rooms, putlln' your¬
selves up that you are teachln' us some-
thin'. Teach, Indeed! When you know
enough to till a workman's pall with a
decent dinner, then I'll hear to your
flower missions an' your religions.'
"We got out of there promptly. The

others said they were simply paralyzed
by her Impudence, but her words stuck
in my head. I determined to show that
old woman something, and I did. Aft¬
erward. when I found from you that
your uncle was an economical gourmet.
saw reason to bless my secret lessons

at the cooking school. 1 nm supposed."
she added, laughing, "to be with the
De Peysters In Philadelphia."
The Boy dropped the dish mop and

folded Iter In an ocstntlc embrace, from
which they were finally aroused by a

sharp voice at the pantry door:
"Turn off thnt water, will you?"
The Boy 'eaped to the faucet, for the

forgotten dishwater In the sink was
pouring over the edge, sputtering
greasily everywhere. But the gourmet
apparently did not inlnd.
"Yon seem to have come to a good

understanding," he said dryly.

How lie Rot the Vote.
A story Is related of an ambitious

gentleman who, rather unwisely, stood
as a candidate for some office and who
at the close of the poll was found to
have received only one vote. The can¬
didate was excessively mortified, and.
to Increase his chagrin. Ills neighbors
talked as If it were a matter of course
that lie liud given thnt one vote him¬
self. This annoyed him so much thnt
he offered a two and n half guinea
suit of clothes to his only supporter
If the Individual would come forward
and declare himself.
An Irishman responded to his appeal,

proved his claim and cailcd for the re¬
ward.
"How did It happen," Inquired the

candidate, taken quite by surprise
"how did it happen that you voted for
me?"
The Hibernian hesitated, but on be¬

ing pressed he answered:
"If 01 tell yez, ye won't go back ou

the suit o' clothes?"
"Oh, no. I promise that you shall

have the suit anyhow."
"Falx, then, yer 'anner," replied Pat,

"abure 01 made a mistake in the ballot
paper."
V Robbers Among the Beea.
ItTo the person who knows nothing
¦tout bees tbey represent the supreme
type of industry. But even the bee
Communities are disturbed by those of
their own kind, who break through and
steal. Bobber bees are always a source
of anxiety to beekeepers, and during
fall and winter tlie marauders seem
particularly active. Having gathered
no honey, or, at any rate, an Insuffi¬
cient supply for themselves, tbey will
descend upon u hive, kill Its Industri¬
ous occupants nnd carry off the golden
treasure in an astonishingly short space
of time. We know of a recent Instance
in which the attack was developed and
the home bees killed In n couple of
hours. Sometimes lilve will attack
neighboring hive. In such eases the
old straw "skip" was better than the
modern arrangement, for a knife thrust
through the top would break the comb
nnd set the honey free, at which the
thieves would instantly return to seal
up their own store. It Is not ftrlmarlty
in their Industry that bees are human.
.I.ondon Chronicle.

FACE AND NECK.
(tow to Attain * loft Skin and Dos-

illni Shoulder*!.
If the girl who has a blotched com¬

plexion will bent her face hot with
cloths wrung out of water that Is very
nearly heated to boiling, and if she will
hold them on until her face is very
nearly scarlet, she will find that bcr
skin Is smooth nnd soft and as fine In
texture as that of an Incubator baby.
After the face has been steamed or

heated by tlie application of hot cloth*
the next tlti8.tr II to spread cold cream

li|-n It nils' shfluid be applied not
w. i sparing baud, but.la liberal doses.
Ti.e thinner tbe cream in substance the
enx>r It will be to apply and tbe more
tin iv Is of It tbe bettor (or tbe face.
V.iv cream may be put on half an

inch llilck. 11 one can apply It as heav¬
ily 11s that, and It can be allowed to
ooze down upon tbe neck and tlie
shoulder* and slowly rubbed In.
Those who want a very white neck

and n pair of dazzling shoulders can
mix n very little peroxide of hydrogen
In wi'.li a little lanolin and apply to tbe
skin. It nets as a great bleach.
When plenty of cold cream baB been

"rubbed In .the hot skin tbe whole can'
be mo, ;ed wltb a linen cloth, and theu
by som miracle there Is wlped'off with
the cold rream nine-tentlis of the blem¬
ishes thsi afflict the skin. In the num¬
ber can In1 Included btackhcads, which
seem literally to dissolve before tbe
beneflconi Influences of the dream.

THE SERVANT QUESTION.
Some Mtairraaea Need Training ¦¦

Mu<h na Do tbe Malda.
"Schools fur llietralnlngof mistresses

are as much inKled as schools for tbe
training of untHls," said a woman who
is actively lu:ere#ted In philanthropic
work and Is frequently called upon to
secure places for worthy'young womeu
In search of employment as domestics.
"Some of tin estliunble women who
come to me wl:!i tnles about tbe Inetll-
clency of servants would probably con¬
sider such speech rank heresy on my
part, but I hear both sides of the story,
and I do not worn! r that so many girls
prefer factory nnil -hop life to domestic
service. In tbe factory or shop they
have certain work to perform In u cer¬
tain time. Then they are perfectly free
to do as they like.
"In domestic service the hours,of

work are mighty elastic and the hours
of freedom rigidly defined, and In many
houses where tbe mistress thinks her¬
self and is thought y others to te very
charitable and bronci minded her serv¬
ants lend a life of drudgery. Of course
there are homes where the mistress Is
a treasure and the maids likewise, but
this oft discussed servant problem and
tbe proposed regeneration nnd reforma¬
tion of the innid Is nut the one sided
question so mnuy consider It.".Brook¬
lyn Eagle.

SERVANTS AND THE LAW.
A servant Is not oblig'd to "give no¬

tice" or to receive one.
A Borvnnt Is not entitled to fare ex¬

cept when traveling on business for
her employer.
A servant Is not entitled to a "refer¬

ence," no matter what tier behavior
may have been.
If a servant Is employed hy the week

and leaves at the end of six days she
is not entitled by law to a cent
A servant cannot be compelled to re-

mnin for any length of time iu nuy po¬
sition she may accept. She hus a
right to leave at any time.
The custom of "giving notice" Is not

recogulzed liy law. It Is a mere act
of courtesy ou tbe part of the employer
and the employed.

If a servant Is employed by the
month and leaves nt the end of three
weeks or even on the day before her
pay day she cannot .recover lier salary.

The Home fa For U»e.
Neatness in the home is one thing and

a state of perpetual bouse denning
quite another. Out of this latter grows
by degrees the feeling that certain
things and apartments are too good for
dally use. Nothing should be bought
which Is considered too fine for the full¬
est domestic appropriation. Home is
not a name nor a form nor a routine.
It Is a spirit, a presence, a principle.
Material and method will not nnd can¬
not make It. It must get its light nnd
sweetness from those who inhabit It.
from flowers and sunshine, from the
sympathetic natures which In their ex¬
ercise of sympathy can lay aside the
tyranny of tbe broom and the awful
duty of endless scrubbing.

Threndlnir Nredlpa.
Threading needles would not be the

pnlnful task that It la to so many aged
needlewomen did they know of tbe la¬
bor saving devices Invented by a cer¬
tain woman. She simply took a spool
of thread and 11 paper of needles nnd,
without breaking tho thread, threaded
tbe whole paper of needles as if they
bad been so many bends. When her
mother, whose eyesight has failed,
wishes to sew she takes the tlrst
needle, draws off as long 11 thread as
desired, fastens the next needle to the
spool nnd so 011 until the last needle
has been tuken. Then, of course, her
dnughter has to begin threading tho
needles nil over again.

Good Lookit.
Not many girls are born beautiful,

but every girl living can make herself
attractive. Unsightly teeth may be im¬
proved by the dentist's art. A wide, ir¬
regular mouth with tblck Hps may bo
cultured Into such an expression of
sweetness nnd refinement that it will
be really beautiful. An ungraceful
walk and Ugure may be entirely made
over by persevering in gymnastic ex¬
ercises. A muddy, rough skin can be
made clear and satin smooth by bath¬
ing, by frequent applications of n soft
scrubbing brush, n healthful skin lo¬
tion and hygienic observances like tak¬
ing plenty of fresh air njid sunshine.
Of mere physical beauty health Is the
foundation, nnd If you want to be love¬
ly cultivate tlrst of all robust health,
which will ennble you to be always
cheerful and lu high spirits. No good
looks cau long exist with bnd health.

Theory and Pracllpe.
Professor of Rhetoric Here Is an

Item of news I would like In the pa¬
per.
City Editor (to office boy).Here, Ron¬

nie, rewrite this. Fix It up to print-
Cleveland Lender.

Wliere She Failed.
Mnybell.Can yon keep n secret?
Elizabeth.Xcs, easily. But I can't

help auy one else keep one..Judge.

JIMMY MAGUIRE'S
LAST JCB

[Copyright, m. by T. C. McC.urt]
When Jimmy Magulre by whicb

name they knew tiiin at McCoy's.
came downstairs Into the office carry¬
ing a suit also of considerable weight
and wearing on bis freckled face an air
of virtue whicb was glaringly ortlQolal,
the clerk behind tbe desk' looked blm
over carefully and tben deliberately
dropped one eyelid. -

At McCoy's liotel, which Is near the
water front. \be guests arc very seldom
questioned on any matter, but on this
particular afternoon there was no one
save the clerk In the office when Jim¬
my entered. It was beflniSe the clerk's
acquaintance with Jimmy extended
over n period of seven years that the
gentleman belaud tbe desk Inqnlred
casually:
"Anything on, JimmyT'
"I'm getting my clothes pressed for

Sundajl" said Jimmy meekly.
The clerk laughed spasmodically.
"Anything funny In that?'1 Jimmy

Inquired peevishly. "Can't I get my
clothes pressed for Sunday?"

"Course, Jimmy, course," the clerk
tittered. "Going to get 'em pressed in
town?'
"Maybe," said Jimmy, walking over

to a rack of time tables and spreading
out a folder.
. Two hours later Jimmy Magulre and
Ills suit case were speeding through (he
early evening gloom on a southbound
train. The smoker was nearly desert¬
ed, and in the dim light of the lamps
Jimmy was examining a plan crudely
drawn ou the back of an envelope. In
one placo on the rough map was a

heavy cross, and near It was drawn an
arrow, along whoso shaft ran these
words: "Alley here. Enter third win¬
dow from tiiis end."
Jimmy folded the envelope carefully

and placed It In an inner pocket. Then
ho lay back and dozed until the brake-
man called "Kedpath!" Jimmy caught
up the suit case and allglitcd.
He went down the dark street from

the station, took the first left, then the
second right, as the map had directed,
and suddenly stopped before a squat
brick building. In the dim light of a

neighboring street lamp be read the
tarnished gilt sign beneath the cornice,
"Redpnth County Loan and Construc¬
tion Company." He went to the rear
and found the alley indicated on the
map. He also found the third window
which was mentioned. He pulled out
bis watch.
"Quarter past 10," be mused. "Whole

town's In bed probably. This is too
easy!"

In a few moments Jimmy was inside
and standing before the heavy door of
a vault which be was examining crit¬
ically.
"Dynamite nothing," ho mused to

himself. " 'Twon't take mo thirty min¬
utes to open that."
Jimmy wont swiftly and quietly to

work. In Just twenty-six minutes from
tbe time he opened the suit case he
swung open the door of the vault. He
took one step forward nnd then slug-
gored back, for out of the vault tot¬
tered a young woman, who stood be¬
side lilrn swaying to nnd fro. Jimmy
sprang forward und caught her Just
us she fell.
He laid her gently on the floor, with

ids coat beneath lior head. Then he
brought water from a fuueet lie found
in (lie inner office nnd deftly laved her
wrists and temples. Presently she
opened her eyes nnd sat up.
"Pretty narrow squeak that," said

Jimmy cheerfully.
"Whore.where are the rest?" she

asked dazedly.
Jimmy brought a chair nnd lifted

her into It.
"I know nil nbout it," lie said sooth¬

ingly. "Von work here, and some one
accidentally locked you In the vault nt
closing time. I confess I didn't ex¬

pect to And you In there when I opencil
it. 1 cauie of my own accord, you un¬
derstand, for quite another purpose."
"Oh!" she gasped and regarded him

with wldo opened eyes. "It wns Just
In time for me anyway. I couldn't
hnvo lived In there much longer."
Jimmy had risen nnd wns putting

bis tools In bis suit case, after which
he shut tho door of the vault.
"I have Interrupted your.your busi¬

ness," she said.
Jimmy smiled. He noted she wns a

very pretty girl. There wns something,
too, In tho way she ncccptod tho situa¬
tion that won his ndmlrntlon.
"Really," ho said, "I'm not In the

mood for work tonight, ir ynti feel
able to stny nlono iioro for a moment
I'll cnll a carriage to tako you homo."
The girl gave lilm a grateful look.
"I didn't realize there wore gentle¬

men in your.your profession," she
said. "Cut I fear you'll run too much
risk In getting tho cnrrlnge. You'd hot¬
ter not go."
"Nonsense," laughed Jimmy nnd dls-

npponred through the window.
It wns two yenrs from the nlglit that

Jimmy Magulre and bis suit case loft
McCoy's that Mr. Andrew Rider. "Si¬
lent Andy," more commonly-opened n
letter in the office of the same hotel
nnd road as follows:
Dear Andy.you remember that Job yon

put me next to down In Redpnth. Well
what do you think I got out of thnt
vault? Old boy, I, was a wife, tho bos!
and Bweotest woman In the world We
were married hero In Redpnth Inst Tues-

A0" "e0, sho wa* accidentally lock-
? 1 cracl«"d' nn<> I cracked

It just In time to save her too.

Jit'nf m."C,f0r TS" nnd '"Wines* the
rest of mj days. Andy. I va been nn hon¬
est man from tho moment I llrat looked
Into her eyes.

I .!Lnol,L' '* 10 l(,< JOU know w,|at has
and also to Inrorm you

that I have found tho bout way to Hvn.
rtrnlBht. I wish you would meet mo nt
Boutlipcrt some dny nnd take nwny thnt
case "f loots My regards to nil ihe bovs

SAMUEL T. JONES
Proprietor Redpath llnrdwnre store

SIUXKV II. COLIC.
How Wise We Are!

A wise newspaper stiys wo should bo
thankful that wo nre moderns nnd
heirs of nil the wisdom of the ages
Porlinps wo; should be If wo did not
know that the'average American imag¬
ines Pinto to bo u now kind of silver
polish and Sappho nn attachment to n
ulnuo..WiKiiimrtuti Times.

The iievolatlonarr Hero Wm m S«l>
dlcr Even u a Boy.

Wayne was one of the leading spirits
of tbe American Revolution. Be served
throughout the war, most of tbe time
with the rank of general. What he
was as a boy will Interest readers, and
this tbey may learn from his blogra-1phy, written by Mr. John H. Spear.
When he was about fifteen years old I

Wayne wns attending a school taught
by bis uncle, Gilbert (or Ghbrlel)
Wayne, ami this uncle, exasperated at
the boy's conduct, wrote the following |letter to Anthony's father, Isaac Wayne:
"I really expect that parental a(Tec-1tton blinds you and that you have mis¬

taken your son's capacity. What he I
may be best qualified for X know not.
One thing I am certain of.he will nev¬
er make a scholar. He may perhaps
make a soldier. He has already dis¬
tracted the brains of two-thirds of the
boys under my charge by rehearsals of
battles, sieges, etc.

_

"They exhibit more tbe appearance
of Indians and harlequins than of stu¬
dents.this one decorated with a cap
uf many colors, others habited in coats
as variegated, like. Joseph's of old;
some laid up with broken heads and
black eyes. During noon, In pltfce of
the usual games of amusement, he baa
the boys employed In throwing up re-1doubts, skirmishing, etc.

"I must be candid with you, Brother I
Isaac. Unless Anthony ^>ays more at¬
tention to ills books 1 shall be under
the painful necessity of dismissing him |from the school."

BEFORE THE BREAK.
When Patience I> Hard Par the

Ntrenuon*, Energetic Mortal.
We are till familiar with the luipa-1

tlence which comes naturally with age
and falling health, the Intolerance of
little hindrances, the Inconsequence in
argument, the petulance In comment
which are tbe first signB of senility. I
Hut there is another kind of Impatience
which 1ms a wholly different meaulng.
It comes to the high spirited, strenuous
mini when he feels the hand of age 011
him or that premonition of death which
the human body in some hidden way
can give to Its owner. A man whose
soul Is centered on a great Ideal to
which his life's work has been given
chafes at the thought that he must be
taken before seeing its realization. A I
mail, again, of fiery energy whose days
have been spoilt ill conflicts may redou¬
ble his efforts at the prospect of their |cessation nnd show an almost hyster¬
ical vltollty in his closing years. It is
.1 l ouimonplace of literature. The men
if the greatest power buve the least
toleration for petty triumphs, the most
1 biding sense of the smallness of their
ioings and the magnitude of their task.
That line of "In Memoriam" which
was one of the last utterances of
Rhodes ("So little done, so much to
do!") Is a cry 011 the lips of all who fix
their eyes on a far horizon. Haste to
justify themselves, either to make prac¬
tical some Idea or to walk a little far¬
ther on the r6ad. Is the last infirmity |of the strongest and best..Spectator.

r'atelilnir a Tartar.
The trite phrase "catching a Tartar" I

is thus traced to Its origin In an old |cyclopedia:
"In some bailie between the Uus-1

sians and the Tartars, who are a wild
sort of people In the north of ABia, a
private soldier Called out: 'Captain, hal¬
loo, thel'e! I've caught a Tartar!'
.Fetch him ulong, then,' said the cap¬
tain. 'Aye, but be won't let mel' re¬

plied the man. The fact was that the |Tartar had caught him."
Grose gives practically the same sto-

ry in his "Classical Dictionary of the I
Vulgar Tongue," 1785, but credits the I
misadventure to an Irish soldier of the
imperial Austrian service in a battle I
against the Turks. The closing scene |lie varies thus:
"Bring him along," said Ills com¬

rade. "lie won't come," said I'addy.
'Then eome along yourself," replied
the other. "Arrnh," said he, "but be |
won't let mel"

StruKRle anil Strength.
Strength comes only through strug¬

gle.through struggle and earnest work
.never through a frantic heating
against the bars nor through self pity.
Ill health is a prison of your own

building, a prison wherein you are
locked by your own thoughtlessness
and lack of self control. Circum¬
stances have something to do with it,
uud you may have Inherited a tenden¬
cy townrd disease. I11 that case circum¬
stances must be altered and inherited
weakness outgrown. Both can be done.
En rnest thinking nnd thoughtful work
will move mountains..Maxwell's Tal¬
isman.

EAT WHILE THEY MOVE.
Oief Tells of a Peculiarity of Pa-

(rom of Dtnlnff Cars.
The chef on one of the Pennsylvania

dining cars was particularly talkative
the other day. The train was waiting
for its Philadelphia passengers, nnd
every table in the diner was occupied.
The second call of Baltimore passen¬
gers were stauding around the aisles
waiting for vacant plnces. There was
no little amount of dissension among
those whose appetites had not yet beeu
appeased. T1 jt liners seemed to be eat¬
ing in a most leisurely fashion, with no

apparent concern for those who were
less fortunate.

"It's always the way," said the dark
complexioned cook, glancing through
the car. "When the train is running
along those people will eat about twice
as fast as they do ordinarily. But
when she comes to a stop they start to
talk and hardly touch a bite. It's the
motion of the moving train thnt .does
it. Now, you Just watch them and see
If I'm not right/'
Just then the train pulled out, and

the observer saw a Bight which firmly
convinced him that his informant had
si>oUen truthfully. Plates, knives and
forks began to rattle industriously. Ev¬
ery one began to eat as if his life de¬
pended upon the next mouthful.

"Didn't I tell you so!" called out the
grinning philosopher. . Philadelphia
Telegraph.

I«~gs*"asaaa! are* to <rf hamp doth,
n2? JLTpfa A ftice shield to
Wed tosbow that the wearer touts.
PI ««»* »Pe«k to any one un-

ear nddrea«d. The costume to re¬
tained for three year*, the shield for
three months. This to worn for a fa-
tiier only. Secondary mourning la worn

fS.a^hei???00 mournin« ¦' *u
rorawlfe. The hat la of.wicker. Dur¬
ing the Chlnn-Japanose war the United
States minister ordered every Amerl-
can cltlxen to have In readiness a dress
of thto aort for disguise In case of flight.

HI. Standard or Xnairtmtai.
'I thought you claimed this waa a

{rood restaurant," he grumbled as they
passed from the room of the big dry
goods store.
"Well, isn't Itr

' kno» «f t place over on
Madison street where yon can get three

|n,|cl' I' we've had for a quar
ter. .Chicago Record-Herald.

In tko Parlor Tool
New Boarder-Wbat Is the landlady'*

daughter playing?
Old Boarder-A mixture of airs from

a lot of old opcras-a sort of musical
hash, vou know.-New York Weekly.

Fifty houses &ra needed lr\ Eui
Clarksburg. , ll

AUCTION ALL HBXT WEEK

At C. P. Stent's Queensware Store on
Pike Street.Twenty Per Cent Se¬

duction oa All Art War? Dor-

January 0 to 16, 20 per cent off on «M
fancy china, satads, cake plates, ait ware,
rich cut glass and bric-a-brac. Auction
from 7 to 9 o'clock p. m. all nest week.

a P. STOUT,
jan7-Gtd 311 pike street.

Sim Melody Flour.
FOLEYSKIWJEYCORB
¦sftLTBsrsare*

Sturm i, Co., and H. J. Crisj.

Sweet Melody Flour
Public dancing at the Elkbridge dance

nail every Tuesday and Friday nlghta.
\dmisslon to gentlemen JO cents, and to
'adies 25 cents. Music by the Peerless
piano player. octietf

Sweet Melody Flour
Dancing every Friday and Tuesday

evening from 8 to 12 at the Elk Bridge
Ml. Come and,enjoy the new music
just received, since the last dance. (Most
pleasant dance hall in town. Floor un¬

excelled. Violin.and electric player mu-

jan7tf

Sweat ||»lo<y Flour
THREE SPECIAL TOURS

TO FLORIDA.

Baltimore & Ohio'aRilroad via Washing-
ton at Very Low Rates.

January a6, via Seaboard Air Line.
Tidkets including, in odMtkm to round

trip railroad fore, sleeping car accom¬

modations and meafe en route Washing-
Um Jacksonville aod return. Returning,
'.vo aJckBonville February 10.

February 9, via Southern Railway.
Tickets including, in addition to round

trip railroad fare, sleeping oar accom¬
modations and meats en route Washing¬
ton to Jacksonville. Returning, leave
Jacksonville February 24.

March 8, via Atlantic Coast Line.
Tickets including, in addition to round

trip railroad fare, sleeping oar aoootnmo-
Jations and meals en route Wasting,
ton to Jacksonville, but irot for the re¬

turn. Returning, tickets will be good
<?n any regular itrain until May 31, 1B04.
For detailed information, call upon

Baltimore & Ohio ticket agents.
dec31-mar8

1L D. Stout U buying tad selling
harass at hU large bun* on Traders al¬
ley in tin ratt, of Us Central Presby¬
terian chureh, where the Clarksburg
Transfer wu formerly located. He alms
to hare some horses on hand all the time.
Ha will ta<cs a few boarders at the ban.

F01EYSIRMMA8
ftrchUdrami m/». muv. Ho t,For aale by Stone * Mercer, C. tt

Storm & Co.. end R. J. Crii*.

AUCTION ALL NEXT WEEK

At C. IP. Stoat'i Qneeoswtre Store on
Pike Street.Twenty Per Cent Re¬

duction on All Art Ware Dur-

January 9 to 16, 20 per cent off on all.
fancy ohina, salads, oaks plate*, art ware,
rich cut glass and bric-a-brac. Auction,
from 7 to 9 o'clock p. m. aU next week.

a P. STOUT,
]an7'6td 311 Pike Street

Sweet Melody Flour.
STOCKHOLDERS' MEETING

OF CENTRAL DEV. CO.
A special meeting of the BtocbhoHcra

of tiho Oetrttal Dev. Oo. wil bo h»M «t
the prindpal offloo of He company, 307
North Fourth street, January 16, 1904,
for the purpose of transacting such busi¬
ness as may be brought before them.

. F.C. DEVEBICfcS, ,

jan2<ltd President.

Sweet /Melody Flour-
All penons having any of our toe

cream freecers, please notify u» at the
itore or by mall. We will call and get
them. Respectfully, J. T. Swager.
Him

Sweet Helodo Floor.
IIIIIIIIIIMIIII

For something yon can eat go to tbe
Coffee and Cbop House, Pike street,
opposite Waldo. 11.

I *****

For Gentlemen and Ladle*.
(Manicuring, Shampooing, Facial Mas-

sage and Scalp Treatment. Miss Z. B.
Showaltcr, room 91, 2nd floor, Jacobs
building. jan 8-tf.

Sweet Melody Flour
In buying Lyons candies you. get the

best candies at reasonable' prices. C. D.
Stunn ft Oo. jan5-dtf

For something you can eat go to tbe
Coffee and Cbop House, Pike street,
opposite Waldo.

*

11.
11 IIIlim»WHMIHWW

NOTICE.
Home, right in center of Clarksburg;

modem in every particular; good well
and garden. Will sell for $4,250. This
property is cheap at $6,000. Don't con¬
tradict tihis statement until you have
investigated. Enquire of W. C. Repass,
No. 516 Preston street, Clarksburg,

W, Va. janOtf

Sweet Melody Flour.
WATER CONSUMERS.

Water rents for quarter ending De¬
cember 31, 1903, are now due and paya¬
ble at tbe office of the city clerk, 309
Court street

HUGH CALLAGHAN,
dcc28-dlm . W. W. Com-

Sweet Melody Flour.
In every home where there Is a piano

there should be a piano player. There
Is none better than the Harmonist 8old
by the Thompson Music Company. Elk
Brides bonding. fsb ifl-tf

THE DAK SALOON
ANTHONY GAUGHAN, Prop.

The Finest Bar In The Sta.te.

Choice Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
Nos. 341 & 343 Pike Street.

CLARKSBURG, - W. VA.

9AMI 4*4 MS «<****«
*

| BARGAIN STORE, f
« 327 MAIN STREET.

S ill 8
s SPECIAL SALES THIS VEEK |i i
1 LDCKWDDD'S !J 327 MAIN STREET. g


